ROBINSON  CRUSOE            35

I might expect two seedtimes and two harvests
every year.

While this com was growing, I made a
little discovery which was of use to me after-
wards. As soon as the rains were over, and
the weather began to settle, which was about
the month of November, I made a visit up
the country to my bower, where, though I
had not been some months, I found all things
just as I left them. The circle or fence that I
had made was not only firm and entire, but
the stakes which I had cut off of some trees
that grew thereabouts were all shot out and
grown with long branches, as much as a
willow-tree usually shoots the first year after
lopping its head. I could not tell what tree
to call it that the stakes were cut from. I was
surprised, and yet very well pleased, to see
the young trees grow; and I pruned them,
and led them up to grow as much alike as
I could; and it is scarcely credible how
beautiful a figure they grew into in three
years; so that though the hedge made a
circle of about twenty-five yards in diameter,
yet the trees, for such I might now call them,
soon covered it, and it was a complete shade,
sufficient to lodge under all the dry season.